*' The Tragedie 

Dut. Thou todc,thou todc,w here is thy brother Clarece? 
And litle Ned Plantagct,his Tonne ? 

£ht. /There is kind Haftings, Riucrs, Vaughan, Gray > 

King. A flourifli trumpets, firilce alarum drumtnes, 

Let not the hcauens heart thefe tcl-ta!e women 

Railc on the Lords annointed. Strike I fay. T be trumpets 

Either be patient, and intreat me faire, founds. 

Or with the clamorous report of warre, 

Thus will I drowne your exclamations. 

Dut. Art thou my Tonne? 

King’ I, IthankcGod,my father and your Telfe. 

Dut. T en patiently hearerny impatience. 

King. Madainc I haue a touch ofyour condition, 

Which carmot brooke the accent of reproofe. 

Dut. I will be nailde and gentle in my fpeech. 

King. And briefe good mother, for I am in hade, 

Dut. Artthoufohadielhaue daid for thee, 

God knowes in angui(h,p..ine and agonic. 

King . And came F not at lad to comfortyou ? 

Dut. No by the holy roode thou knowd it well, 

Thou catnd on earth, to make the earth my hell : 

A greeuous burthen was thy birth to me, 

Techie and waiward was thy infancie, 

Thy Tchoolc-daies frightfull,deTperatc, wildc and furious : 
Thy agcconfirmd, proud, fubtiI,bloudie,trechcrous, 

/That comfortable houre cand thou name, 

That euer grac't me in thy companic ? 

K. Faith none but Humphrey houre, that cald your grace 
To breakefad once forth of my companic : 

I fit be fo gratious in your fight, 

Let me march on, and not offend your grace. 

Dm. O hcare me fpeake,for I (hall neucr fee thee more. 

King. Come, come, youarc too bitter. 

Dut. Either thou wilt die byGods iud ordinance, 

Ere from this warre thou turne a conqueror. 

Or I with griefc and extreame age (hall perifli, 

And neucr looke vpon thy face againe : 

Therefore take with thee my mod heauic curie. 

Which 




of Richard the third. 

Whtch in the day of batted tire thee more 
Then all the cotnpleat armour that thou wcard, 
m v oraiers on the aduerle partie 6ght, 

LYthere the litle fouletpf Edwards cht.dren 
Whifpcrthcfpirits of thine enemies, 

And promifethem fucccffeand victory, 
p'oudic theu art, bloudy will by thy end, 

Shame ferucs thy life, and doth thy death attend. Ex it. 

gt' 7-hough Grmotecaufe, yet much idle fpiritto curie 

Abides in me, I fay Amen to ail. 

fcintr. Stay Madam, I mull fpeakc a vord with £ou, 

o u.l haue no more Tonnes of the royall blood, 

Fot thceto murthcr,for my daughters R chard, 

They Hull be praying Nunncs, not weeping Quce ncs, 
dxd therefore lcuell not to hit their lues. 

.STwjr. You haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 

J'ertuousand faire, royall and gratious. 

Qu. And mud fire die for this? O let her hue? 

^„dlle corrupt her manners, daine her bcaurie, 

Slander my ftlfc , as fade to Edwards bed, 

7hrowoucr her the vale of infamic, 

So (lie may liue vn (card from bleeding daughter, 

/will confeflfc (he was not Edward* daughter. 

King. Wrong not her birth, flic is of royall blood. 

9. fo faue her life, tic fay (he is not fo. 

Kingttct life is only fafed in her birth. 

And only in that fafctic died her brothers. 

King. Lo at their births good ftars were oppohte. 

JQh No to their liucs bad friends were contrary. 

King. AW vnauoydcd is the doome of defteny. 

Qu. True, when auoyded grace makes defteny, 

My tubes were de ftinde to a fairer death, 

Ifgracc had bled thee with a fairer life. 

Ki. Madam, fo thriue I in my dangerous attempt ot ftoihlc 

I intend more good to you and yours, uu mes, 

T'hen cucr you or yours were by me wrongd. ; 

W hat good is couerd with the face of heauen, 
Tobcdifcoucrd that can. do me good. 

King % Thcaduanccmcnt ofyour children mightie Lad ) . 
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